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Chapter  1  by  Iinhag06 

I  was  carrying  a  big  leaf  on  my  back,  and  so  did  the  other  ants.  Well  a  few  were  carrying  other 
stuff,  like  candies  or  flowers.  Candies  are  something  the  humans  eats.  They  dont  understand 
that  we  hear  when  they  speak  about  stuff.  Once,  i  saw  when  a  human  dropped  a  candie.  Before 
he  cold  pick  it  up,  i  took  it  and  ran  away. 

Chapter  2  by  intellikat 

Some  call  me  obsessive-compulsive.  Others,  simply  a  fruit-loop. 

I'm  Jerry  the  ant.  And  today  I  would  be  carrying  the  largest  candie  of  my  lifetime. 

Chapter  3  by  Alva 

It  was  a  Humie  Dumle.  The  biggest  candie  in  the  world,  i  think.  I  was  on  my  way  to  the  anthill, 
suddenly... 

Chapter  4  by  SunsetMage 

Sorry.  My  sentences  drift  off  like  that  sometimes.  Anyway,  just  then,  I  heard  cries  of  alarm 
coming  from  the  anthill.  A  wasp  attack!  Suddenly,  there  I  was,  with  an  enormous  glistening  pile 
of  sugary  sweetness  on  my  back,  right  in  the  path  of  an  incoming  flight  of  wasps.  I  could 
abandon  my  prize,  but  then  I  would  return  to  the  hill  empty  handed.  No,  I  would  have  to  stand 
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height,  even  with  my  exoskeleton. 


Chapter  6  by  intellikat 


cz 


And  so  I  hung  on,  for  dear  life.  I  thought  of  my  mother-ant,  my  father-ant,  and  that  girl-ant  I  met 
last  summer  at  the  Ant-Tango  Festival.  My  short  ant-life  flashed  before  my  antennae.  And  yet  I 
clungtothat  Humle  Dumie  still. 

I  saw  the  wasp's  nest  approaching,  and  a  chord  of  terror  was  struck  within.  I  watched  as  the 
gaping  mouth  of  that  nest  grew  wider  and  wider  and  then  swal  lowed  me  whole. 

I  was  within  the  wasp's  nest  now.  Alone.  Unaided.  And  still  holding  onto  that  Humle  Dumie. 

Chapter  7  by  Brock  Thompson 

As  I  was  swept  into  the  ANTagonist's  lair,  I  could  not  help  but  notice  the  plea  for  help  in  the 
other  hornets'  eyes. 
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